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Val. You rogue, hcrcs Lime in this Sack too,thcrcis no thine 
but rogcry to be found in villanous maniyet a coward is wb ffj 
then a cup ofSaclc with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, gothy 
wayes old/ 4 c,^, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a Ihot. 
ten Herring : there Hues not three good men ynhangd inEn®. 
land.aiid one of themis fatte, and growes old-; God helpethe 
•whilc,a bad world I fay:I would T W’ere a Wcaucr,! could fin» 
PfalmcSjOr any thing. A plague of all Cowards.l fay fttll. 
Prin. Hownow Wolfackejwhatmutter you? 

Falf, A Kings fonne? if I doc not beat thee out of thy Kin»- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subieftes afore 
thee likea flockcof Wild-gecfc, lleneuer wearc haire omny 
faceinorc,you Prince ofT-Faln. 

Prin, Why you horfon round man,what's the matter? 
pal. Arc younot a Coward? anfwcrc me to that, and Poim 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord He ftab thee. 

F^l. I call thee Coward? 11 c fee thee damnde earc I call thte 
Coward, butlwouldgiueaihoufand pound i could run as fall 
asthoucanft. You arettraight enough in thelhoulders.you 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
fricndcs?a plague vpon fiich backing : giuc me thens that will 
face mc.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I dmnke to day. 

Pri. O villainc, thy lips arcfcarfc wip’d fince thou drunkft 
laft. Fa/. All’s one for that. Hedrinks>- 

A plague of all Cowards ftili fayl. 

F'rin. Whats the matter? 

Fa!. Whats the mattcr’hcrc be foure of vs,hauc taneathdu- 
fand pound this morning. 

Prin. W here i s It ? lac^, w here i s i t? 

Falf. W here is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poorcfourcofvs. 

Trin. What,a Hundred man? , 

Fal. I am a roguc,ifI werenot at halfc {word, with adozco 
of them two hourcs together. 1 hauc feaped by myracle. 1 aw 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure 
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Hofc my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 

likea'hand-favvjcccif/i^^^w. I neucr dealt better fince I was a 

man,al would not doe. A plagucofall cowardsjet them fpakcj 

ifthey fpcakemorc or lelTc. then truth, they arc viliaineSj and 
thefoanes ofdarkncflc. 

gad. S|)cakc,fics, how wasit: 

Pefi. We foure fet vpon fome dozen . 

Fa/fi. Sixteenc, at Icaft, my Lord, : 

‘F^fs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no, they werenot bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, eucry nianof them^ orl 
am a lew clfc, an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs. As wc were fharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh tnenfet 
vpon vs. 

Fak- And vnboiind the reft, and then come in the other. 
Frin. What, fought yce with them ail ? 

Falf. All? I know not what yee call all; but if I fought noc 
with fifty of them, lamabunch ofradidi ; if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lacks, then am I no two 
Icg’d creature. 

^oineT. Pray God, -you haucnotmurthcrcd fomeoftheiii’. 
Nay that’s part praying for, I hauc pepperM two of 
them. Twolanifurcl hauepayed, two rogues in buckroni' 
iutes : I tel thee what, tell thee alie, fpit in my face^cal 

meHorfe : thou knowefl: my old word : here 1 lay, andthus t 
bore my pointy foure rogues in Buckrom let driuc at mc^ 

Prm, What, foure? thou faid^n but two, cuen no w=* 

Fdf, Foure Hal, I told thcc foure. 

Po'm ,- . I,. I, he, faid foure . 

%F/!Uj. Thefcfourecaroe alia front, andmainely thruft at-mej 
3 made ho more adoe, but tooke all their fcuenpoiius in my.- 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Scuen ? why tlicrc v/cre but foure, cuen now- 
Fa/J] In Buckrom* 

Poi^, I, foure, in Buckrome fuites* 

Fr/f, Seqcn,by there Hiltes,or l am a Villaineelfe. 

Picthec let him alone,we /hall haue more anon. 

FM / . Doeft thou hearc me Hd^, 

Prin. 1 and thcetoo, Fdf. 


